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The Sea Scourge
CIIArTKn VIII. (Continued.)

"Did ho tell .roti that?" uttered tho
youth, Indignantly, and with much Mir-pris-

"Then ho deceived you, Mary,
tnott wickedly deceived you. On thnt
occasion our vessel ln' nt our rendez-
vous nt Manila. Six ut our men lay nt
the point of death, and when they heard
that I meant to leave them they wept
like children, and ItegRcd me not to for-ssk- o

them to death. What could I do?
Those men had been friend to me, and
I know thnt nome of them would have
laid down their very lives for mu In

case of need. I ncknl I.nroon to run
the brl to Hllver Hay, hut he would
not. 1 asked him what won to become
of our nick men. HI ninwcr was this:
Let them die If they will. Wc can Ret

new men more easily than wo can cure
them.' I told him to come, and to tell
you that I had icmnlned behind to save
tho lives of hoiiiu of my hufferlua fellow
creatures."

'Oh 1" murmured the mnlden, once
more throwing her nrnn about the
youth's neck. "I could not believe all
thnt he meant for mo to believe, but
yet I was snd and unhappy. Hut I bless
you now. Ah, I'aul, I should have been
happier had 1 known all before."

"Then jou may be hnppy that you
know all now. And If the knowledge of
my truth will uiuko you luippy, be so

ver."
"Yes, rant hnppy now," she exclaim-

ed; "but bow shall the future be?"
"I know what you mean." And hold-

ing, his companion sn that he could look
Into her fnce, l'nul continued: "It was
upon this subject that I desired most to
uncnk. I know that I am not snfo here.
But I hme resolved not to remain uny'
longer than I can help. Many n time
could I have fled from the wicked mnn,
but I had rnthrr die than ko alone. Home- -

tlrr.e some time when I can take you
with me-Mh-cu I will fleo from tlietu. Do
yon understand me, Mary?"

"Yes, l'aul."
"And would yon flee with me?"
"Oh, how gladly bow quickly!"
"And when we have tied, would you

be mine for life?"
"Everything everything for you,

Fnul, so that I might be free from the
rule of our dark master."

CHAPTKU IX.
For some moments after this the twnln

at there locked In each other's arms.
At length the young man spoke:

"Mary," he said, "wc have n strango
man on board our vessel. He knows
where we ued to live lu America."

The maiden ftnrtcd up and looked her
companion almost wildly In the fnce; but
the extreme emotion soon passed nwny,

nd she was more calm.
"He told me some things," continued

Fnul, "which I itniembercd. Do you
remember the name of Humphrey?"

Mary repeated the name several times,
and n sort of Intelligent gleum rested up-
on her countenance.

"Surely. Paul, there Is something fa-
miliar In the sound of that nume, but I
cannot call It to mind."

"1 fchnuld not suppose you could, for
you were not over thrco years old when
we both cniuo with I.nroon. Hut this
man of whom I speak has seen us both,
In years gone by when wo were both
very small at Col. Stephen Humphrey's;
and 1 remember of calling somo one
'Uuclo Stephen.' I ,remcrber It well.
Ol.,-- Mary, we must cscapo from hero!
I know thnt Marl I.nroon has no right
to us, and I cannot divest myself of the
Idea that he did n great sin when he
took iih nwny from our home," said Paul.

"Then ho Is not your father?" uttered
the maiden, with miiiio energy.

"No!" nnswered Paul, quickly and en-
ergetically. "I know ho Is not my fath-
er. Not only does every feeling of my
soul assure me thnt such Is not the case,
but Marl I. union's own manner proves
it. And then tills man Huffo Hurtling-ton- ,

In- - calls himself assures mo that
ho Is not. Thnuk henven, I owo no spark
of being to thnt dnrk-soulc- d man!"

There win another silence of some mo-
ments, nt the end of which Paul re-
sumed:

"Murl I.nroon wns here Inst night. Of
course, you saw him? Whnt did ho sny?"

"I could not tell you. Ho tnlkcd very
strangely nt times, and you may laugh
at me, and think mo very foolish but
certainly he did talk more like a lover
than n Runrdinn."

Paul started ami turned pale.
"Marl I.nroon does love you all he

Is capable of loving. If we remain here
you are lost Now, I know what his
strange wonls to me have meant He
means thnt you shall be bis wife!"

The fair girl gazed Into her compan-
ion's face for some moments without
speaking, and the fixed, racant look of
the eyes showed thnt she was thinking
or something past.

"Heaven have mercy on me!" she at
length uttered, clasping her bands to
getlitr. "It Is for thnt perhnps that he
has called the miners four of them to
the cavtle, and bade them remnln here,
It is for that he has glveu directions for
the nlghtwatch doubled, and for linking
no soui pnss out rrom nere suve the crew
of tho brig, and the fishermen and hunt
ers."

"And how has It been with you since
he was here Inst? Have you been
strictly watched?'

"I havo been but n prisoner, Paul
but a mere prisoner. I linve not been
allowed to go outside of these walls with
out two attendants, niul one of those
must be from I. moon's blind followers,
His negroes hnru kept nil vyo upon mo
all the time, and I do not think thnt
during tho past year I could have csonii
ed, even had I bent my whole energies
to the purpoke nil tho time. Hut do you

oil, do you think that lie meuus t

"1 fear ho means to mako you his
wife."

The mnlden bowed her head, and her
frame shook with strong emotion. It
was now growing dutk, for the sun had
set some time fcince, and tho shades
of night wero beginning to gather over
tho things of earth. Mnry turned to the
window niul looked out. Paul arose
and walked several timet across tin)
room, nud when ho stopped it was close
by the door which opened to tho corri-
dor by which he had entered. Just as
he stopped he wus sure he heart! some
one at the door. Without waiting to
reflect, he opened it and saw a black
woman Just hurrying from tho spot. Ills
first impulse was to spring out Into the
conidor and catch her, and be obeyed it
on the Instant.

"What are yon doing here?" was his
first question, as he seised the negress
by the arm. She was one of Laroou's
slaves, some fifty or olxty years of age,
with a face upon which were marked
cunning tad cruelty, "What are you do-

ing hsreT" repeated Paul, In no very
gentle terms,

"Nofftnl" was the short reply.
"Then why are you here?"
"'Caaie I have to be here all ober

the home jus' what I'm 'mind to."
As the woman gave this answer she

treed btrtelf by Jerk from the youth's

1M..II.-J,.- . "....-- . ,,.. .si,.,,ot,.:' - - --- 1;"Mr..t h",

gi'np, and then hastened nwny. Paul
relumed to the room where he hnd 'eft
Mary, and found her just coming toward
hlir,.

"I'aulf" she Mid, ".I thought yon told
me that Marl I.nroon would remain on
board the brig until jo" returned."

"So I did," snld the young man, with
some siirprip.

"Hut ho Is here now."
"Impossible!"
"I am sure t saw him In the garden

but n moment ago, and he was galug
must clooely up at my window."

l'nul started to the window nlid looked
out, but ho could see nothing. Tho win-

dow overlooked n bin n 11 garden which
was enchxed within the wnll, and Mary
pointed to it clump of orange shrub,
where she had seen I.nroon, Hut it win
now too dark to mc object plainly at
such n dlitniice. and Paul gave up tho
search. Hut he wn not env.
ho believed that the old slave had been
set to watch him, and If Marl I.nroon
hail really come up from the brig, then
there was something seiloim In the wind.

Mary oidcred her attendants to pie-pa-

supper In her own apartment, and
candles wore brought and the meal vn
served. Paul nte nlmot in silence, for
he wos very uneasy, and ho wished not
to force iloub'tt upon hit fair compani-
on1 niul Mary, too, was far from being
easy In her mind.

CIIAPTKIt X.
While Paul and Mary were entire

their supper, there was a scene trausplr-lu- g

lu another part of the building thnt
was not wholly unconnected with their
Interests. Mnrl I.nroon hnd cotno up
from the brig, though he hnd not come
In n bont. He hnd administered a pow-

erful dose of opium to the old gunner,
and ns soon as the Invalid wns asleep,
he hnd been set on shore for the purpose,
as he snld, of taking n look nt the coun-
try. As foon as his boat bad returned,
and he hnd got out of sight of the crew,
he hnd started for the castle.

It wns an apartment
in 'which tho plrato captain now was,
nud he hnd one companion the very
wcninn Tvliom we have seen nt the young
people's door, and whom Paul caught lu
the very net.

"Now, whnt hnve you henrd?" asked
Mnrl. with much eagerness.

"Oh, I henrd lots," returned tho old
negress, showing tho whites of her eyes
prodigiously, "Paul said you wasu't his
father, and Miss Mnry sny she wns
drefful glad. Den dey tole or rudder
Mas'r Paul tole 'bout a man 'board du
brie as tole him you for sartlu sure
wn'n't his father."

"That Is soma of Mr. Huffo Hunting-
ton's "

"Dot's urn, dot's nm. mas'r," Interrupt-
ed the slave, clapping Iter hands. "Dot's
his name, 'coumi I beared Mas'r Paul say
so."

"Hut tell me, .Hngnr. whnt else did
Paul say about this fellow?"

"Oh, lie said lots. Fust, dls mnn tolo
him whar he was bom, and who ho lib
whl when ho wan n little plcaiiulnny.
Den he tole him 'bout 'bout do mnn
what he call uncle. It was Uumilhrey.
Dot's urn for snrtlu sure."

Tin; pirate' black eyes now emitted
spaiks of lire. Ho walked up nnd down
the narrow apartment several time like
a chafed tiger. At length ho stopped,
being somewhat cooled down, t

"Now, tell me what elso tho boy nnd
girl talked about."

"Ho lubs her nnd she tubs him. on'
dey talk 'bout rmiiiln' nwny."

"Did they mako any plans for so i"

"No. not ns I knows on. Hut dey wns
bofT of urn drefful 'frnld you war goln'
to mnrry wld Mnry."

Marl I.nroon walked up nnd down the
room, nnd when be stopped there was a
dark smile upon his face.

"Hngar," bo snld. "you hnve done
well, nnd you shnll bo rewarded for It.
You must watch them carefully, nnd be
sure that they mnvo not Into the gurdeu
without you nro close upon them. Fol-
low them everywhere they go nnd lienr
every word they sny. And. mind, not
ono lisp thnt 1 hnvo been here

not n word to iMlvlng soul. I shall bo
here night, and then you .ihnll
tell me what moro you have seen and
hoard."

Hngar promised to obey, and shortly
afterward the pirate captain left the
place. Ho passed out through tho gar-
den, and thence 'he inndo his exit by way
of u postern, and then hurried off by
the upland path to the bay, which he
reached about 0 o'clock. At a given sig-

nal a boat came off for him, nud his
patleut wns not awnke, so he fancied
thern would be no trouble on account of
poor Ben.

After Paul and Mary had finished
their supper and the things had been
removed, they sat down nud commenced
to converse once more. The young man
had thought much during the meal, aud
he was now ready to go ahead with bis
investigations. v

"Mnry," he said, "are you sure that
was Marl I.nroou whom you saw In the
garden?"

"Just as sure ns I nm that I see you
now," replied tho mnlden.

"Then of courso he lias come to watch
us. 1 know him well. Is thero any one
lu the castle whom you hnve occasion
to think be would select lu preference
to another for a spy?"

"Oh, yes; he would tako old Hngar
for thnt business."

"And she Is tho one whom I found
nt the door. Does she answer your sum-
mons?"

"Yes, nlwnys; but you will get noth-
ing from' her, for she Is ns crafty ns n
fox, nud ns cunning ns mortal can be."

"Never mind. I mny not get uny
words from her to that effect, but I
can read much from her looks. Will you
call her?"

Mary arose nnd pulled n cord thnt
bung near her, and cru long a young
Indian girl appeared, inn: Vary request-
ed her to send Hngnr up. --t'he girl dis-

appeared, nud iu a short time ufterwnrds
Hngar Hindu her uppcarauce.

"Hngnr," (aid l'nul, speukluy kindly
nnd with n smile, "I forgot to tell you
before, but tho cnptnlu wants you to
hnvo everything ready for him

night ns ho will bo hero at that
time."

"Snrtln," replied the old womnn, with
a twinkling of tho brown eyes that Paul
at once understood.

"That wns the order he sent by me,
nnd for the sake of doing my dutv I
give it, but you needn't make the prep-
arations, for he will not come. This
afternoon he fell and broke his leg."

"Hi, hi, hi yah!" laughed the old
slave. "Guess Ms'r Paul don't know
Qoffen 'bout it."

"But I do know. The poor man is
suffering the most excruciating agony,
and he cannot bear to be brought up
here."
- The old woman smiled, but spoke not
word.

"What do you think about it?" asked
-- .

THE OHIOAOO EAOLE,
"I think I'll do same ns you do. t

get 'urn all rendyso to obey orders."
Hngar went nut, nnd ns soon ns Paul

was sure she was out of hearing, he
said:

"So she has fcen him. How did she
know his leg was not broken, If she hao
not seen hint. Hut do not fear, for Mnrl
I.nroon will have his hnnds nnd head
both full when he attempts to come di-

rectly to the antagoiilMlc with me. Very
fortunately, I know as much as he does,'
and more, too; for I know Just how much
he knows, while he will not dream that
1 mistrust lilm.V

"Hut how much do you think lie docs
know?" asked Mnry.

"Why, I feel confident he knows near-
ly nil we said before you saw him In
the garden. I nm tontidont Hagar heard
It all, and If she did, than the captain
knows It all now, I nm more sorry for
Humltigtoii than for myself; but 1 will
put him on his gunld as soon ns I go on
hoard. I wish I knew more of that
mnn."

"Why?" uttcit d the maiden. "Is
there nu.ithlug peculiar nhout him?"

"Of course, there must be; nnd since
I hnvn been here I hnvo thought more
of him than I cer did before. Ills face
Is before me, nnd I see It plainly I ,ce
It as niMiifllilntr that I lime nlieody seen
hefrre: and ct. so stionge is that, face
that even an Infant should not seem to
forget it. And, then his voice, too. Hut
I ciinniit think I cannot call up clearly,
or even dimly, nnj thing of him lu the
past."

"Hut what Is he. Paul?" nsked Mnry.
much Interested. "Whnt sort of looking
man?"

"At first sight lie Is one of the most
homely, repulsive men I ever saw, lie
has but one eye. nnd the yellow socket Is
very much dUflgured. Ills fnce. Is very
much disfigured and Is very dnrk, Ids
hnlr red nnd short, nud crisp, his brow
very low and overhnnglng, his face nil
distorted nnd grim; niul beside nil this,
one of his legs is much shorter than
the other."

"Surely," returned Mnry, with n smile,
"you have painted not a very iuvlting
figure."

"So he appeared to me; but since I
have talked with him bo seems differ-
ent. When three stout men hnd set
upon me, he came up nnd overcime
them. When not another of my ship-
mates noticed me, he sought me out In
my need and snved me. He stuck brnve- -

ly, too."
"Oh, how I shnll love him now," mur-

mured the fnlr girl, while her rent
brought a bright teardrop to her eye.
Paul understood her meaning, nnd his
grateful look wns rewnrd enough,

ITo bp continued.!

HEROISM OF A BOER BOY.

Face Dentil Ituther Thnn Itevcnt the
Whereabouts of Ills Companions,
Mnjor Sccly, 1. H. O.. tells it jm- -

tlietlu story of n little Itoer hid who
preferred to din rather than give uny
Information likely to result In tho cap-
ture of his fellow countrymen.

On ono occasion during tho wnr, Mn-

jor rJvcly said, ho wan instructed to
get somo volunteers nud try to capture
u commandant ut a farmhouse somo '.'0
miles nwny. Ho got tho men ready
nud they act out. It was n rather des-
perate enterprise, but they got to the
farmhouse nil right, only to find, how-
ever, thnt the elusive Hoer hud cleared
out In an unknown direction.

"It wus vitally tmportuiit thnt tho
rirltlsh force should get somo Informa-
tion, for It became a question perhaps
of tho Hoers catching them nnd not
they cntchlng the ltoer coniuinuduut.
At the fnrmlioitsc they saw n good-lookin- g

liner boy anrl somo yoemen.
Major Seely nsked the boy If tho com-
mandant had been there, and he wild
In Dutch, taken by surprise, "Yes."
"Where has he gone'" wus tho next
question, nnd the boy became

answered, 'I don't know.'
"I decided then," continued Major

Secly, "to do a thing for which I hope
I may be forgiven, because my men's
lives wro in danger. I threatened the
boy wltli death If ho would not dis-

close tho whereabouts of tho general.
He still refused, and I put him against
a wall and said I would havo him shot.
At the same time I whispered to my
men, 'For heaven's sake, don't shoot.'

"Tho boy still refused, although I
could seo ho believed I was going to
have hi m shot. I ordered the men to
'present.' Every rifle was leveled nt
tho boy. 'Now,' I snld, 'before I give
tho word which wuy hat the general
gone?'

"1 remember the look iu the boy's
fnce a look such ns I have never seen
before but once. He wns transfigured
before me. Something greater almost
thau anything human shone from his
eyes. He throw back his head nnd
said In Dutch, 'I will not say.' There
wns nothing for It," concluded the ma-
jor, "but to shako bauds with the boy'
and go away."

Betrayed by Gas Dills.
Tho master of the hoitso wus looking

over tlio family accounts.
"U'm," lie mutteml presently to at-

tract tho attention of his wife. "Ellen
nnd that yomiK man of hers must lie
rapidly rouclilnt; a point whero wo may
expect nn announcement from them."

"Dear mo!" exclaimed his spouse, In
nn ecstatic tremolo. "What makes you
think ho'"

"Just listen to these jjns bills," be
replied: "February, fUM: March,
ifl.87; April, $7.4'J; .May, ?3.0.V

"That Is still Greek to mo," said the
wife.

"Nonsense!" said tho mnn. "Can't
you see that during tho Hist two
months ho was calling on her our gas
bills remained normal. In tho third
months thero was a great rise, (mow-
ing thnt ho was Into in leaving, nnd
tills mouth 1 1 o 10 has been a decrease
In tho expense, because, they hnvo
reached tho point whero thoy turn the
light low whenever thoy nro in the
parlor."

And thnt very night tho prophetic
ncumen of tho father was Justified.

AVhero Woman HuffniRO Itelj(ns,
"Mesdames," declared tho political

orator vehemently, "you cancot logi-
cally, reasonably or consistently vote
for Timothy J, Dunn for tho otilce to
which ho aspires."

Which wns nil that wns necessary to
Insure Mr. Dunn's receiving nn over-
whelming majority of tho female vote
at the regular election.

Which also provos that a politician
will resort to any means to secure
voltes for bis candidate. New Orleans
Times-Democra- t.

.The average man la very patriotic
when there are no war clouds In sight

A van likes to think that others
i warn mm w in-u- wan ue is.
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